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of Fall Tailoring

Advance

Sale

$20 Suits Made
to Order for qz

And An Extra Fair of Trousers FREE
~ Of course, this Advance Sale of Fall Hand
Tailoring will appeal mostly to those dignified and"
conservative dressers who express their good quali-
. ties in their garments —
who ‘believe in clothes in-
dividuality. They come
to us—they know that we
tailor such garments be-
- cause ‘‘Like begets like.”
But, for the benefit of
the few men not acquaint-
ed with oug tailored to
order suits afid overcoats

for less | ready-
mades cos e agamn

Jf’i-—-
is means woolens at /[
for free 'samples ‘of our
thh each suit or overcoat.
Sure To Writa Or Call For FREE SAMPLES |

repeat that our 19 stores /|
mill. prices -(§0% off).
Fall suitings and over-
Suits and Overcoats Madz to Orcler
: ¥ |
aolenHills Ca.

consume the entire out-|
t of our several mills. \}
This is the secret of our
iow prices. Write or call i
_ . coatingsandremember,an |
_extra pair of trousers free
B2 315 320 . 325
m DELAYS—QUICKEST TAILOR SERVICE
184 MAIN ST., Half Block North of Fairfield Avenue

IF YOU EXPECT TO TRAVEL
don't think of going-away with your
things packed in any but onc of omr

TRUNKS OR BAGS -

We have all sizes ¢f trunks, all styles
and sizes of ba suit cases, etc. A
Iittle better gquality than the ordinary,
a little lower In price than the aver-
age, We have special bargains in
soiled and cases which will afford
¥You an additional saving 'lir you call
quickly. )

The Wooster-Atkinson Co.

1043-1049 BROAD STREET

- Fall Woolens Now Ready
ORDER YOUR SUIT. TODAY

& BURNES TAILORS and FURNISHERS

Stratfield Hotel Bullding
BRIDGEPORT, CONN.

* YOUR WINTER COAL
SN'T ORDERED--

it i{s time to semd your orders in mow. Avold worry, disappoint-
ment, discomfort and similar trials by giving your order to

THE NAUGATUCK VALLEY ICE CO.

m:uo AVENUE Down Town' Office
Telephone 154 FAIRFIELD AVENUE

and WOOD

ar, Grain, Hay and Straw, & e

and RETAIL

BERKSHIRE MILLS

Try Sprague’s Extra
mave LEHIGH COAL

6RADE

Spraguelee & CoalCo

mmmwmmgmm
' Telephone 710
262

C L Stratford Ayenus

. ABSOLUTELY
- CLEAN COAL 6UARANTEED
SCREENED BY A NEW MACHINE

- just installed, and we invite customers to call at our yard
and see it in operation. Coal is advancing in price each
. month at wholesale and must soon advance at retail

Main Office

Novelized by

o rrrnan
(Continued.) |

“I'm sorry,” he =aid. “I suppose I
was ~presumptuous, but"—his voice
broke witk real feeling,»a fecling of
fear and disappointed ambition that |
Mrs. Durant mistook for love—"it is
hard affgr the dreams I've had and
the plans* we've made.s I tell you, it's
a fearful thing fo siand 'by apd see
you and Mr. Durant,calmly helping
this sailor tn.win her.”

Mrs. Durant smiled appealingly.

“Now, now, FEdward,” =she said.
“You take it too seriously. You know
that Gedrge and 1 have no idea -of
helping Lim to win her. If any ore Is
belping bim Fou are the one.™

Pinckney loakaid at her amazed.

“I7* he exélutined,

I'rances’ mother nodded.

“Exactly.” she said. “Yon are Help-
ing him' by yonr very apparent jeal-
onsy. There is nothing that will spur
a girl to L2 parficularly nice to one
man so much as a knowledge that
some one she cares for is seeing and
writhing.”

Pinckney opened his eves. Like |
many another “schiemer, he had de-
voted all his time to clreamventing
mén, and he really knew ecompara-
tively little about women.

“But she hasn't seen that I notice
it, he protested. “She's been too
busy with him to notice nnything.”

The mother laughed out loud at his
bitter tone.

“Nonsense, Edward. Mr. Sommers
is a nice young man, and I dom't
bipme her for enjoying his wisits.
Goodness knows, nice young men are
not so plentiful in-Pittsburg.”

Pinckney looked at her reproachfully.

“] thought you at least were on my
side,” he compilained. *I didn't ex-
pect you'd be against me.”

He sat down in a big chair and
stared gloomily at the fire. Mrs. Du-
rant came over. fo rest one hand af-
fectionately on his shoulder. ”

“YI am on your side, Edward,"” she
said seriomsly. *“You know that. You
know perfectly well that her father
and I both hope with all our hearts
that some day we shall see you two
married.”

He turned eagerly and, reaching up,
caught her hand.

“Then why don’'t you speak to her
of it?" he exclalmed, *“Let ber under-
stand your wishes.”

"The woman looked down on him
with a pitying smile.

“Nou poor boy!" she sald. “You
must be desperate. You want me to
propose for you. Well, if George Du-
rant had come # my mother”— She
ended with a nod almost savage.

“Perhaps he did for all you know,”
exclalmed Pinckney. |

“No, he didn't. She was dead,”
snapped Frances’ mother. “Now, you
poor thing, den't be .so tragic. Som-
mers will go in a day og so, and in a
few weeks he may be ordered to the
north pole or the equator or goodness
knows where. At any rate, he'll be
out of her way and yours. Bee her to-
night. Talk with her. Let her see
how you feel toward her. Now is a
good time, She's coming back, I'll
leave you”

But it was the butler instead “of
Frances, as expected, that entered the
room,.

“Filkins, where is Miss Dunnt?'
asked Pinckney sharply.

The butler turned.

“On the veranda with the navy gen-
tleman, sir,” he sald.

Meanwhile, outside on the veranda,
Frances Durant and Lieutenant Som-
mers stood side by side in the dark-
ness saying goodby. Back of them,

“She's in love with him. 1 tell yow she's
in love with him.”

shut off witi® the heavy hail doors, was
the lighted house. In front, far be-
low, showed the bright windows of
the steel works, where the night. shift
toiled. Now and again, at irregular in-
tervals, the sky was lighted with a
sudden glare of the huge chimneys
that blazed up and then died abruptly,
leaving the night blacker than before.
For a time they stood looking out at
the gdistant lights and the silence. At
last it was tlhe girl who spoke.

“And tomorrow night you will be
down there tolling, watching, waiting,
a8 they forge the gun which is to make
your fame,” she said softly.

“And you?" he .asked, just as low.

In the darknpess she looked up at him.,

“And 1,” she said—*“I shall be up here
just where I am now, watching the
lights and thinking and praying that
all will be well.”

Again they stood In silence for a
time.

Then the man sighed.

DO NOT DELAY ORDERING

VHEELER & HOWES,

| began unsteadily,
| ter say goodby to you tonight.”

“I am afraid to come baek again,” he
“I think I bad bet-

slightly closer.
It was a taunt tremulous-

She mo
“Afrala?"

Iy given.
“Yes,” he blurted. “I am afraid, and

JL_.m koow why
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she did not answer, and he rushed
on, ypeaking low, eagerly, yet bitterly.

“You know 1 can't tell you what I
wish to say. I haven't really the right.
1 am a peunniless naval officer and you
the daughter of {he biggest steel man
111 the country. 1 haven't the right.”

“What Is it you wish to say?' she
asked insistently. She wag so close
their hands touched as he turned to-
ward her. And, touching, the hands
clung together.

“You know what I ‘wish to say.” he
exclaimed. “If I had the right I'd tell
you how much I love you, I'd tell you
how from the first moment [ saw you
I wanteil you, and you omuly. T'd tell
you how 1 never have lived until I
knew you and the rest of my life
must be one dreary blank of grinding
duty because I must lose you. I'd tell
yon that life with you would be more
happiness than any man/has thfright
to have., 'I'd tell you that I'd rather
have one year of you than a million
years on earth and all the honors that
men could give me. I'd tell yon"—he
broke off bitterly for a second, then
repeated—*1'd tell you enough to make
you reallze what an abgolutely dream-
ing, idiotic fool I am, but I'd tell yon
enough to make you know how 1 suf-
fer because I haven't the right to real-
Iy tell you anything.”

In the darkness the girl laughed =2
low lgugh of pure delight.

“Yob afe an absolute, idiotic, dream-
ing fool,” she sald, so softly, so ten-
derly, that he could not but understand.

“Fraances!”

He barely breathed her name. Then
all reply was cut. off, for she was in
his arms with ber own arms about his
neck and thelr lips were tight to-
gether.

It was nearly half an hour later
when Frances Durant, her cheeks
flushed, her eyes misty with happi-
ness, opened the big front door and
stepped back into the lighted hail.

S0 much had happened In that short
time. BShe had gone ont an anxious,
worried girl.. She re-entered a glow-
ing woman, loved and loving, sure of
herself and hsappily confident of the
foture. They were not engaged. No,
indeed! They had solemnly assured
each other of that fact. It would not
do at oll for the penniless naval officer
fo formally ask the band of the steel
king's daughter! But when his gun
bad been a great success and fame
had come to him then he was to come
and make his formal plea and ask her
father for her hand. And she would
be waiting eagerly for her lover, ready
with her answer and prepared, no mat-
ter what happened, to follow him to
the ends of the earth.

Edward Pinckney looked up with ¢
sneer as she entered the library.

“Oh, he's gobe, has he?’ he sald
contemptuounsly.

The girl was too happy to mind.the
tone.

“You menLJ Mr. Sommers?” she said,
affecting to misunderstand. “Yes; he's
gone.” .

“Of -course I mean that naval whip-
persnapper. Who do you spppose 1
meant?’ he replied sharply. “You
ought to have mare sense, Frances,
than to stand out on that "cold porch.

You're likely to catch poeumonia or |

4 anything.”

The girl smiled slightly.

“Oh, I wasn't cold,” she sald.

“I've been waiting to speak to you”
began Pinckney again. “It's about
something important.”

Frances was in no mood for leng,
dull conversatiop. She wanted to get
away by herself to think over the last
half hour, to feel again the thrill of
his touch, to hear again in her imagi-
nation the sound of his volce. Bo she
spoke somewhat impatiently.

“Won't tomorrow do, Edward?”

He shook his head with declsion.

“No; tomorrow won't do, Frances. I
want to talk to you tonight about
something In which I am interested
and in which your mother and father
are Interested also—something which
we all wish to bring abount.”

The girl yawned. Bhe did not have
the least idea what he was going to
say.

“Oh, very well, Hdward, if it's any-
thing you wish and mother and father
wish, too, just consider that I have
agreed and let It go at that. Don't
-worry me.” '

To be Continued.)
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{BSULUTE
SECURITY.

Cenuine

Carter S
Little Liver Pills.

Must Bear Slénutum of

oo T

See Fac-Simile Wrapper Below,

Yery stnall and as oasy
to tako as sngnr.

' c ARTERFS FOR HEADACHE.
! i

FOR DIZZINESS.

FOR BILIOUSNESS.
FOR TORPID LIVER.
FOR CONSTIPATION.
FOR SALLOW SKIN.
FOR THE COMPLEXION

“Troddasds

AMilligery G

THE STODDARD MILLINERY CO

EXHIBITION WEEK
Sept. 23 to Sept. 29 inclusive

We cordially invite our patrons and friends to calt and see the many choice and ex-
clusive models we are showmg for the Fall Season 1909.

183 .Fairfield Ave.

~

When You Come to Look Into the Question of
Your SUIT or Overcoat for Fall and Win-
fer Wear-—--Youw’ll Find the STEIN-

: BLOCH SMART CLOTHES

have the three stern mnecesgities in Men’s
Clothes---Fit---Style and Quality.

We want you to wear STEIN-BLOCH
SMART CLOTHES. They will fit you betten,
wear better and give you more style than any
other clothes you have tried on. We dell them,
and are proud to do it---because we are con-
vinced that our-reputation as capable clothiers
and good judges of what our trade want—will

be greatly inereased by our association with

these clothes.

Try on---examine---you need not buy.

Stein-Bloch Suits
and Overcoats .

OtherGOOdHakeﬁ.... $12 1o $18.

Our Boys’ and Children’s Clothing and
Furnishing goods are splendidly ready for .

Fall and Winter.

320 10 335

FI VE STORES.

and Women.

~H“REGAL’" Shoes -for Men
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COR MAIN
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.
New Haven and New London, Conn.~

-

Troy and Saratogs, New York

For a quarter 4g
in a half millio //’

one magazine ne

. work and play.

Buy a copy to-day.

':({‘Jn‘nh‘r

If//y//
In the October issue 0

head of the greatest school system in the

Send a half dollar to your
arrival twelve times a year.

/ 0, 2
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"L:ghts that Led.” ][t is

Fiction? Sit down under §
You will want more like i§

And the departments? Edg

And its price has remaine

You can’t keep house witho

NEW YORK.

plans them months ahead for you:

/&s practical as its contents —five cents
gnd—five cents, that’s alll

to the publishers and insure its

The LADIES WORLD

POINTS OF INTEZZEST.

Own Yeur Pool Table at Small Cost.

One of the best amusements for the
fall and winter evenings is a game of
pocl, pooitables used to be very ex-
pensive, but those days are past.
Skidmore, who, for vears, has bsen in
the wholesale and retail pool business
has made a pool table at a very small
eocet. These tables are constricted by
him and the best workmanship will

If you are interested in a
new ponol table just call on Mr. A.
Skidmore, 1268 Main street or "phone
2217 and maks an appointment. ™
The People's Dairy.
Butter right out of the churn and

ba found.

A.|eggs right out of the nest with a

guarantee and the price a littie better
than the other fellows. If you don't
believe It ask the other fellow. Full

ecream cheese, the egual {5 not in
town. emt'm coffea, mm better,

The best teas.

prices,
atreet.
589,

The People's Dairy, 130 Stat
Telephone Geo. Al

O ASBSTORIA.
¥he Kind You Have By

‘Boars tha

. AEE, EXAE IRWLEAINSTEEY

We have tea at lot
Robertse




